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Mississippl

the Alieghsnies and the Rocky moun-
talps; its jength is 2,000 miles and ita
ares 1.850,000 aquare miles.

HOPE AND WISDOM

Both ned in Cheatham's Lax-
ve Lhill Tablets. Try them. & cta
oure—no pay.

Of Aleska’s shipments to the United
States but 30 per cent in value s gold.

88,400,000, or $1,000,000 more than M
Baward as secretary of state pald for
the ocountry,

LAUCH AND THE WORLD

Laughs with bave chills and you ebiil
alope. 's Laxative Chill Tablets

C
oures an and sirength. Mont
—v&l‘gt- ahﬂl.m!on earth. Can carry
in the vest po©ael.

A radieal plan for getting rid of the
plague hes besn suggested at Bombay
—that of removing 300,000 people and
thoroughly disinfecting their homes.

The man who wants the earth Is the '

wery onc the earth can get along with-
oul.

The manufacture of artificinl cam-
phor by electrolysie Is now assured,

When people see specks s time
for them to wear spectacies.

There is saldom much profit in proph.
ecle=.

\ The kardsst work some people havo
& do is looking for a good time.

It is well to know some people weil
not to know them.

"SI AL INADRY
SIG OF THE FiSH NEVER

2|}

r fin-

= ger on our

. trade mark. Tell your
desler you want the best
starch your money can buy.
Insist on having the best,
DEFIANCE.

It is 16 ounces for to cents.
No premiums, but one
pound. of the very best
starch made. We put all
eur money in the starch.

It needs no cooking.
It is absolutely pure..

it gives satistaction or
money back.

Read! Read! Readl
Emith Melical Co.
ft. Louis, Mo., Sept. 15th, 1002
Gentlemen:— ;
1 writo to tell you of the good results of

I bave had Kidney trouble fonr years,
tried 3 doctors and scvernl patent medi-
eines, with little relief until advised by
Mr. C. N. Herron to try sour Kidney
Cnare and , wo bottles_did more good than

all other treatment. I think Smith's Sure |

Kidney Cure the best of all. It will do all

and more than you claim for it. It relieved |

me of indigestion or stomach trouble, I

sm thankful.
Yours very truly,
0. A. HARPER, J. .

Price 50 cents and §L00. For salv by |

ol druggists.

Whes Asewerisg Advertisements  Eindly
Meation This Caper

W. N.U. HOUSTON-NO, 28, 1905

PISO'S-CURE FOR
hatia o Und

=)

TION

CONSUM

- The valler & 1,800
mlles wide in s widest part, between

To the housawife who has not yat
Decome acquainted with the new
things of everyday use in the market
and who is reasonably satisfled with
the old, we would suggest that = trial
j of Deflance Cold Water Btarch be
| made at once. Not alone becsuss It

Is guaranteed Ly the manufacturers
{ to be superior to any other brand, but
 because cach 10c package contains 16
| ozs., while all the other kinds contain

but 12 ozs. It is safe to say that the
|Imr who once uses Deflance Starch
l‘ will use no other. Quality and guan-
| tity must win.

The Bavarians are wall awaro that
they moke the bast beor in the world.
Their exports last year amounted to
2,600,801 hectolitres, while the imports
wera only 1,075,926 hectolitres, mostly
from Austria. .

A farmer In France complains that
his cattle grazing ic fleids near a mo-
tor-frequented highway, instead of fat.
! tening, grow thinner and thinner from
| fright.

!  Charged with vagabondage, a youth
| who was arrested by the Peris police
| the other day declared that he gained
I a living as a professional applauder of
| public meotings at about gixty-five
‘ cents a nleht.

| 31.00 BIG 500-FPOUND STELL
| . RANGE OFFER.
t If you eun use the Lest Lig GO0 Btoel
made [n the world, aod are willlug to bave
| it In yourown home oo three months’ freo
| trial, just cut this notice out and soad 10 SEARS,
Rornvok & Co., Chirogo, and you will recelive
return mall 8 blg picturo of the steol
snd mauy other cookiog and heating
m'(‘&oaw will algo receive the mbst wonder-
ful 8100 stee] range ofer, sn offer thut pluces
the best steel range or
homa of aiy family, such an offer thut no family
in the land, no meiter what thelr elrcumstances
may be, or bow small tkelr income, need ba
without thebest cooking or heating stove made.

Lions In & Balloon.

Probably the most remarkable Lal
loon ascent ever made tock place at
Iloubaix recently. The author of this
singular expicit was & Captain Henri,
a menegerie proprietor, who went up
in a cage-boat attached to a ballvon,
with two lions in the cege with him,
and two aeronauts, MM. Wellet and
Duchateau, on the top of the cage.
The ascent took place at 5 p. m., and
the balloon rose splendidly, in pres-
ence of & great crowd. taking a course
towards the Belgian frontier, descend-
iug without accident at Etalmbourg
at 6:30.

v Had His Likes

A little boy who lives In the south-
ern part of the city has [deas of his
own, which he sometimes expresses Lo
the astonishment and amusement of
his parents and the members of his
family. Hop Is very fond of swoets, os-
pecially of =nle, which hls mother
makes. The other day they had cherry
pie for dinner. He had eaten one
plece, when be sald, “Mamma, can [
cat another piece?” *“Yes'" corrected
his mother, “you can, but may you Is
the guestion?” *"Oh, pshaw!" gaid the
boy, “you know I always did like ple
better than grammar.”

_ DON'T BECOME DISCOURAGED,
But nsa Simmons’ Liver Puri

Tal-and see THAT 118 - FrER" and
manufactured by the A. C.SIMMONS JR.
MEDICINE CO.

Curlous Superstition.

A correspondent of the Field men-
tlons a curious suparstition respecting
bees dying on the death of their
owner. “I have been” he writes, “to
the sale of the effects of a gentleman
who dled about a fortnight since. In
the catalogue three stocks of bees
were entered for sale, Lnt when the
man went to move them out they wera
all dead. This is the third time I
bave personglly koown such an occur
rence.”

There are 526 islands numbered on
the chart of the Missizsippi north of
the mouth of the [llinols river, besides
many little fellows that are not con
sidered worih aumberiug. The boat-
men call them “Towheads."”

Why shoull woman suffer uotold
agony, from female discases, whan they
can be cored at home, by asing Dr.
Lunn's Home Treatment for Women ?
For partionlars, uddress; Dr. Lunun’s
Sanitariomand Hospital. Houston, Tex.

Alaskan natives have developed =nu
great fandnese for bacom, hard bread,
canned beof and other foods of ilke
natura,

WHAT'S THE TROUBLE
With your bacl, old man? Rhaumatism?
Too bad, too bad. 1 advise you to try
Hunt's Lightning Oil
wonderful remedy.

There are 700,000 acrez of san-
flower farms in Centrz] and Eastern
Itussin, epd 150 miils, which press out
200,000,000 pounds of
avery year
Thera has boen started In Malden,
Masc,, 2 goat farm for the production
of goat's milk. The promotera cxpect
| that there will he a large demand for
the milk, especially for the dietary
treatment of slek bablea.

San Franclsco's city englneer in.
cludes an itom of $721,000 for chil
dren’s playgrounds in his report on im-
provements.

|

No chromos or cheap preminms,
but a better guality and one-third
| more of Defiance Starch for the same
+ price of other starches.

Spanish newspapers claim that the
oldest general fn the world i=  the
Count Chagte, He l8 ninely-five and
has gerved in the army elghty-ons
yeara. He Is president of the Spanish
Academy

| e e

]
|

|

| PRETTY TOUGH TO SCRATCH
| Foraliving and relicf also. Hunt's Cure

will enre vou of Itch, Tetter, Ringworm

Itching Plles, Eczema. Guarsuteed byall dians whom an old Scotch mieslonary | went with all her supplies.

dealers.

[
|
| Motor r;:_l:t:ht introduced on
some of the local railways In lower
Auvatria. EBach will carry forty per
sons agd be divided i two clasees.

heating stove In the °

Many imitatfonsof l_.ke_gﬂ.ﬁ:;u}. 80 be care-

sunflowar oll
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By JOHN R. MUSICK,
Auther ‘of “Mysterious Mr. Howsrd,” *The
Dark Stranger,” “Charlle Allendale’s
Deubls,” Btc.

Copyright, ', b7 B Boxsux's Bowa.
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CHAPTER VilL.—(Continued.) ..

“Have you traveled far? asked
Clarence.

‘Shipmate, thig old hulk i about
on her last - cruise,” sald a feeble)
husky volce.

“It 15 Ralston—Glnm Ralston!"”
roared Gid. “Where ye been, Glum?
Tell me where ye been!™

“l am sick—sterving—dying!®™
ox-sailor moaned. .

Clarence hurried him to his houose,
where a warm supper was hastly pre-
pared for him.

“Have you scen Paul Miller or
heard from him since you ceame upon
us In the pass?” was one of the first
guestions propounded by Clarence.

“Yes,” he answerad. “Last 1 saw o'
aim he was on an iceberg sailin' out
t' sea. and his oni; [ellow-passenger
was a polar hear.”

- -

the

It will be cseential at this point to
return to Paul Miller, whom we left
on an iceberg floating out to sen. The
ewelling flood and tossing cakes‘of
ice between. the drifting floe and
shore made it utterly impossible for
him to reach land. The sharp growl
of the monster above indicated that a
crisis was coming, which would de
termine the rights of ownership to
the mountain of ice.

Through all his misfortunes Paul
bad managed to retain his presence
of mind and his rifle. He exccuted a
ekillful flank movement, and, ecaling
a shelf, was several feet above the
hear and not over twenty paces away,
prepared for an assanlt. With nerves
as steady as If engaging in the most
crdinary sport. he Jeveled bis rifle at
the side of the monster's head. When
sure of his aim he pulled the trigger.
There followed a sharp report and
the bear dropped on hls haunches, bis
nose in the air.

Paul cocked hiz rifle and fired a

pecond shot at the beast's head. It
fell on the fce and after a few spas-
modiec Lkicks lay still. He sent a
third Into the back of Its head, but
it was wholly unnecessary, for the
other bullets had done the work.
J With his knife he removed the skin
from the apimal, and, cimbing as
Ihigh as he dared, hung it upon one
|of those splres of jce, in the hope
![somn sealing schooner or whaling ship
| might "see it and send a boat to his
rellel. When night came he lay down
on the snow and ice, and, notwith-
standing his perilous  =situation,
actually slept.

“What say ye nou?” one seemed to
say (o another. "
“T say nowt,”
he be there find h
“Sure, man, yo anna say as 4 bear
will peel his own skin from his back.™
“Weel, there's a stiffoncr,” return-

o another voice.

Paui rose and mechanically laid his
hand on the rifie at his side. Only
a few hours before he was wishing
he had not ghot the bear, and that it
had destroyed him Instead of he
shooting it, but now that his life
might probably be in danger, it grew
suddenly very sweel. i

He ralsed his head a trifle Ligher
and listered intently at the volres.

“Push alongside and Jet a lad go
ashore,” sald snother volce.

Then he plainly heard the splashing
of paddles in the water. He crept
fa!nng on hand and knees, bolding his
|rifle in one haod and & cocked re-
volver In the other,

5 (he answer. “1f

He was awakened goon, ‘
"Gy Tie sound of mﬁgﬁm it

throng. He was @ressed in the garb
of civilization, and his long, white hair
and heard gave him a patriaschal ap-
pearance. Hig face was grave and
kind.

“My son, a kind Providence has wop-
derfully preserved you. We will go to
church to return thanks for your great
deliverance, and then we will hear
your story.

After songs and prayvers Paul was
taken to the home of the patriarch,
where Le fared sumptuously, aflter
which he narrated his stronge adven-
tures to the good cld misslonery.

“So you are another, my son, who
has come to dig gold from the earth
in the frosep porth.” Then, taking the

“arm of the youth, he led him from the
house, and, pointing to that great old
mountain, which, grim and gray, tow-
ered into the skies, and with his eyes
wildly dllcting) sald:

“In mockesry, at the grim gateway of
Alaska, towers that meuntzin of gold
npon which no white man dares lay
his finger.

Panl gazed sl him in amarzement,
and began to wonder I he had not
among a4 race of madmen,

“How was the zold discovered?” he
asked.

“It's not discovered save by the In-
dians and porhiaps one other than
Yourgelf. But come In and I wiil tell
yon what other white man than your-
self knows of the {sland and the moun-
tein of gold.”

When they were seated in the cozy
parsonage the old misslonary proceoed-
ed to tell Panl the story, but they
weore Interrupted by the arrival of
some Indians with a prisoner. The
story told by Father Duncan we have
heard before from the lps of Clum
Ralston. No sooner did Father Dun-
can sce the captive than he said:;

“It is one of the two sailors who did
away with the poor captaiv.”

When Paul saw the prizoper he ex-
clalined:

“Great Heaven! It Is one of the
men who captured the old hesmit in
the cavern!™

CHAPTER VIIL
Laura’s Departure.

While the many stirring ovents were
trenspiring in Alaska. poor Laura
Buah was living a life of doubt, min-
gled with nope and despair, at Fresno,
California. Not a line had she re-
colved from Paul since the letter came
that he was robhed and wounded.
Was he dend or was he still alive,
struggling to regaln what he had lost?

It began to be whispered over the
town that Laura Bush was losing her
reason. Theodore Lackland was
shocked and grieved at (he thought
for in his selfish way he loved her
madly. He would have given worlds
to possess this matchless beauty, who
had wholly captivated hia soul. |

At this tlme a most remarkable
evant transpired—an event that was
more p surprise to Laura than any one
élse. A bachelor uncle living {in Wyo-
ming died and left her twelve thou-
sand dollars—all he possessed.

will enable me to procure an
outfit and go in search of Paul,” sald
Laura to Mrs. Miller. The widow en
folded her In her arms and begged her
to abandon such 3 mad desizgn

In valn ghe wept, prayed and plead
with ber. Laura was so impressed with
the conviction that she must go. She
iind kor way. Buying ber outfit and
securing the service of a fatthful,
trusty man who had worked for her
father, ahe prepared {or the journey.

She hod made her last trip to San
Francieco and roturned late one day,
a short time before her departure. On
reaching Fresno she started from the
depot to walk howe. It was so late
the sun had get, and the shadows of
evening hegan to creep over tho land-
zcape. She heard footsteps at her
side and Lackland's voice said:

“Mizs Buslh, I have beard a rumor
that you are poing to starc for Alas
ka”™

“1 shall.”

He walked on lu silence for a mo-

4
sl

Then he ralsed his head just a little
and saw a large canoe In which were
| half a score of dark-skinned Indians. l
| Surprisc and curlosity overcame any
| fear he might entertaln of his visitors, i
and be arose and gazed about an the |
| sea and shore. The glance filled him
| with wonder and surprise. The shore
| was llned with greem trees, and afar

off he saw & mountain towering ml
high its peak plerced the light blae |
! clouds
! Hoe saw chimneys to houses fl‘mui

1t Is aaid to be & which the pale hlue emoke was isgu- | glvew.

| iog, mingling with the atmosphere, It |
‘n.-::s a brisk little village with men,
wemen and children in it, but what |
brought peaco to his troubled mind &nd |
relieved &l fear was the lttle whih-q'
church, with its spire, on the hillside. |

“There he is! There he [5!" erieda |
young man in the cance, pointing at |
Paul. “Ho, my brother, you ride oan |
' strango boat!”
| “Who are you?" asked Paul,

*The Metlakahtla,” was the answer,
t He irled to think where he had
! heard the name before, but was unable |
| ta recollect it. He wae asked to come 1
| down 1o thelr canoe. They tossed a |
rope to him, which he made fast 1o |
one of the preat cakes of lce, and shid )
! down to the bont. The tall chief stood |
up to cstch him, and as he dropped
into hls arms sald
| “My breiher, you are safe. Youl
have had a very dangerousd ride.” \
| “It is not so weel, that boot ye ride
put {n anothor Indian. with a
stronz Seotch accent. The men with
the paddies at once propelled the |
canos away from the lee floe. and It |
'::Ilelt 1 out inte the hay, stralght for |
| the village of Metlakahtla. The {sland
wan given by the Unlted States to a
scapty tribe of British Amerfean In- |

upon,”

| had converted from utter savagery |
into a civilized and God-fearing people. |
When the canoe touched tha shora

Vau! saw au elderly white man in the |

ment, while his pale face wore a pen- |
siva, gad expression, and his eyes were
upon the ground. His determination
to conquer made him  selflsh  and
scheming. At last he said:

“Laura, you do not undersiaad me.
[ am a true friend to you; you may
not belleve it, but | am. That other
time my passion was hot. T was wrong,
perhaps, in denouncing the man you
loved, but surely yon will forgive moe.”

She avswered that she was taught
ghe muat forgive in order to be for
As a drownlog man clutches
at a siraw, he grasped at something
in her words, and was encouraged to
add

“f.aura, !f you wouid let me sympa-
thize with you in this loss. T would
freely mingle my tears with yours.
Oh, 1! you would only let me be a
brother—more than a brother——"

“Silence, Mr. Lackland,” she guickly

l Interrupted. 1 will hear no mor: from

vou. Here | am at home; good-

| ‘::!xht."

She darted inlo the house, quickly
closing the door nfter her and leaving
him standing cut In the cold, dark
gtreecl. For & moment he stood gazing
upon the door which bad eloacd upon
the being he Joved, and then turped
slowly abont, his thin, white lips com
pressed, and his Angers clusold Armaly
as if he had the lockiaw

As he boarded the midnight train
for San Francisco he murmured, half
nadilly

“Something despernle must be Jdone.
1 ahall now play my last trump card.”

Meanwhile Laura was completing
arrangements [or an carly departure.
Ben Holton, her father's faithial do
mestic, was the only person she on

gaged to go with her. A parly was
forming at Seattie, and thither she
Mrs. MU

ler acccmpanulod her that far.
Here they found another brave wom-
an—Kate Willils—roady to brave the

dangors of the Klopdyke, She was

forty years of age, large, strong, and
bad determined to go to Juneau or
Dawson City to start a laundry.

The vessel pushed off, and Mra. Ml
ler steod on the dock wavicg bher
handkerchief at the brave girl until
distance mingled her form with the
others, and then burst into tears.

Theodore Lackland was a deep
schemer, and when he separated from
Laura Kesn he had by no means aban-
doned hope of winning her.

Wkile on his way to San Francisco
he was continually saying:

“So ghe la going hergell to search
for her lover! 1Is Paul dead—reaily
dead? May it not be only a mistake
after all? He is missing, that is sure,
but the young fellow has more lives
than a cat. | wish tn Heaven 1 know
that he was He started, and,
shuddering, began to think bow degan-
erated he had grown.

Then he leaned back in bis seat ond
closed his eyes, while the great train,
like a fiying vulcan, rushed on in the
darkness until the eity of Oakland was
reached. He went aboard the ferry,
and was transferred to San Francisco,
and, leaping into a carriage, was
driven to a certain hotel, where he
secured a room.

It was nearly daylight by this time,
but notwithstanding he had slept none
during the nigkt, be summoned a mes
senger, wrote a note, and, sealing it
dispatchest the boy.

Two hours had passed, and the sun
was shining through the window,
when there came a light tap at his
door, and he openad it.

Before him stood a smooth-shaved
man with balr that was once sandy,
but so bleached with gray It was a
rean. His nose and eyes were promi-
nent, and his face narrow, choeks red
and steelaray oyez twinkled with
somothing deep and devilish. The

| wible she wonld say nol'—

‘to be universally disliked."—Washing-
 ton. Star.

neweomer was a pecuiiarly pervous
man who had a strange habit of cran- ]
ing hiz neck and bowingz his head like
an eccentric buriesque comedian,

After assuring himself he was not
being watched, he closed the door soft-
Iy apd in a voice that was softness it
sell ashed:

“You sent for me,” and craned his
neck like o choked rooster trying to
swallow a morsel too Jarge for its
throat.

“Yes, Capt. Fairweather, i want to
talk with you. When dces ancther
ship sal! for Juneaun?”

The eaptain, who was well up in
marine intelligence, snid:

“There is the 'President’ sails from
Secattle in three weeks, and the ‘Ocei-
dent® leaves here a few days sooner.”

“Will they both arrive about the
same time?”

“Yes, the ‘Occldent” o little ahead of
the ‘President,' a5 she Is the fastest
boat."”

“That is jusi na 1 want it. Now,
captain, you secured men for me be
fore to do some work In the Klon-
dyke——""

Again the captain craned his neck.
choked and bowed. then ecauntiousty
glanced about the room to see if he
was obgerved Lefore aniwering:

“They got in trouble there.”

“How do yon know?"

“Morris wrote that Beleher was shot
anid In the hands of the miners, who
might Iynch him,” amd Capt. Fair
weather placed his hands about his
neck, as if the very thought gave him
paln.

“Has he given away anything?”
asked Lackland, with some little un-
casluess.

“No.
that.”

“Yery weil. Falrweather, have you |
heard of the fate of this young fel |
low who is cnusing so much trouble?

He will die before he dpes

"No."
“The girl says he lives"™
“Bah!"

“Well, the impresaion is o strong
that she has determined to et ont for
Alaslka to flnd him, and sails in the
‘President’ for Seattle.”

“It will ba a fool's journey, I koow
il well; he can't be aiive.™

“Well, I have made up my mind to
mo to Alaska mys=elf.”

1To be continued.)

UNIQUE ACTION OF THE TIDE |

Reversible Waterfall at St. John, New |
Brunswick, Canada. |

We bave reverzible wvests, reven-’
fhle windmills, and all sorts of rever-|
sibles nowadays, but St. John, in New |
Brunswick, Canada, has the only re-|
versible waterfall in the world. In
the mornlng there Is a fall downstream
of 15 feet, but in the afternoon the
water runs upstream and falls over
the other way. This phenomenon s
causcd by the strength of the wonder- |
ful tides of the Bay of Fumly, which
meet and overcome the water from a
river 450 miles long, which empties
into the harbor of St. John through a |
narrow gorge less than 500 feet wide.
There s a suspension bridge over the
gorge where thia daily marvel occurs, |
and hundreds of people go to see It.
At half-tlide the water ls smooth over
the dam and vesse!s go up and down
in safety. The tides of the bay of |
Fundy are the heaviest in the world.
If yon are ever in New Brunswick |
ard it's time for the tide to come n
you want to make for the bluffs if you !
are not fond of the water,

Vessels come into St John hm vre!'
and when the tide goes out the water |
rups clear out from under them and '
they settle down upon the gravel bot-
toms of the slips. Wagons are then |
driven alougside and carpo is trans-
ferred direct. It I3 an odd spectacle
to see schooners sitling up high and
idry, with no water near them, look- |
ing as though the oniy way for them
to get to sea would Le to fly. Some
writor has remarked that water makes |
an astonishing differonce in the ap-
pearance of a river, and 1t certalnly
iloes make & bg change in the jooks
of the St. John waler front

| WilL"—Washington Star.

Jide of
. ‘.‘ -l .
L’ ’ eo N
THE BANOUET. .-
The moth he is : : epicure
Wkio eats foll oft with wainly zeak
He eata his fill,
You foot the bill

For his nice fifty-dollar meal.
—Washingion Star.

COMES HIGH,
Enicker—"Experience js
teacher.”™
Bocker—“Well, aren't we always
raising her salary ' —Huarper's Bazar

the" best

AT CLOSE RANGE.

Mrs. Upperton—“I had =l the com-
ceit taken out of me yesterday.”
Mrs, Nextdoor—"Indeed! Amd where
did they find room to put all of K3'—
Chicogo News,

SELF-DEPRECIATION.
“YWhat I lke,” said Willle Washing- -~
ton, “is & good sensibie girl™
*“Why don’t you propose 1o opne®*
“What is the use? 1f she were sen-
Washington
Star, .

DEFINED.

“What is your idea of = popular’
tane ¥
“A popular tane,'” said the man who
takes music seriously, “is one that gets

DEALER WAS WISE,
Brown—"Why do you waot me fo
pay in advance? Are you afraid L
won't bring the horse back?”
Liveryman—*"No, uo; not at all, But
you see the horse might come baek
without you."—Atlanta Journal, «

CRUEL.

His Wilfe—"Charles, I do think youw
ought to give me more of your time"
Her Husband—“Give jyou m
Why. you take so much of my time
that I couldn’t be a second in a duel™ o
—Hurper's Bazar,

HE ENOWS BETTER.

Fon,

“Do you know what I'm gzolag fo
whip you for?"’ .

“I s'pose I might make a zuese, bhut
I aln't goin' to do It, "canse I mizht
guess something you didn't know
about. [ ain't takin’ no foolish riaks
lke that, mot il I know mysell"—New
York Journal.

INSEPARABLE.
Affrighted, be turned on his pursuer.
“You black thing, why do you follow
me copstantly? What are you?"

“I am your sunshine companion™
mockingly replied his shadow.—Chlk
cago Tribune,

A QUESTION,

“Eere’s something that lns heen
puzziing we,” rewarsed the Zen wWio
thinks too deaply,
“What's that?
“If nll flesh is grass are capnibals
reaily  vezetarisns® — DPhiladelpoie
I'ress.

NOT LESS DEVOTED.
“You usea to sing ‘Every mom ¥

send you violels,” belore wo were
married,” said Mro. Brimkin, with »
slgh.

“Yes,” answered Mr. Brimkin, ‘hut
my Jdevotion bhas tulien & mors practieal
form. Every montih [ pay tip meat

T

AN ACBIEVEMENT.
“T don't see why you should be so
proud of winzing that case,” sald the
intimate friend. “You were plainly *
in the wrong.”™ .
“You don't understand these thinzs
at all,” answered the lnwyer. “That's
the very thing that makes me §p
proud."—Washington Star.

NO SUCH MAN.
Maoager—*Strange, there haven’y
been any answers to my advertisement
for a clerk."™
Proprietor—“No wonder. You made
n mess of that *ad.” The idea of adver-
tising for a man of ‘average intelll
gence!” Everybody who lsn't bopelessly
helow it feels he's far above it"—
Philadeiphia Public Ledger.

PASSED IN THE RACE,
“Alas!" said the unbappy woman,
“and we were onee cunsidered
wealthy ™ )
“Bur, my dear,” soid ber hushand
soothingly, “we Lave as much money
ns ever.”
“Ob, yes, [ kEnow, bhut there are so
nany whe have a lot more that nobody
pays any attenilon to us any longeel
—Brooklyn Lale.



